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CHAPTER XIX. “Is she golig to marry Hrandy
Booth?" paked his son
The Hollow of Her Hand. Mr. Wrandall's faco  stiffened. 1
When Hooth ealled In the afternoon | fosr | was a lttle hasty In my conclu
a! Sura’s apartment, he was met by glons Brandon came to the office a
the news that she was guite 111 and | foew days ago nnd Informed me In
conld wee no one- not even him. The | rather pliadn words that there I8 abso
dovtor had been snmmoned during the | lutely nothing in the report.”

might and huad
fug, to find that slie had a very high
e pernture The butler could not
enlighten Booth further than this,
except to add that & nurse was com-
ing in to take charge of M, Wran
dall, more for the purpoge of watching
her symptoms than for nnything else,

retur in the morn:

he believed. At least, so the doctor
hugd waid,
Two days passed before the dis

tressed young man could get any defl
nite news concerning her condition.
He unconsgclously began to think of it
v n malady, not a mero Hinoess, due
of course to a remark Carroll bhad
dropped when Sara had told him the
whole truth of the tragody and of
her own vindictive plans. It was
carroll himeelf who gave a definite re-
port of Sarn.  He met the lawyer com-
ing away from the apartment when he
called to inquire

‘She {sn't out of her head, ar any-
thing lke that,” sald Carroll uneasily,
“but she's in a bad way, Hooth. I'll
tell you what 1 think s troubling her
more than anything else. Down In her
heart ahe realizes that Fletty Castle-
ton has gol to be brought face to face
with the Wrandalls ™

“The deuce you say!"”

“Today 1 eaw her for the first time
Almost immediately she asked mo If
I thought the Wrandalls would treat
Hatty falrly If they found out
the truth sbout her. | sald 1 thought
they would. I didn't have the heart
to tell her that thelr grievance un-
doubledly would b shifted from Hetty
to her, and that they wouldn't be llke-
Iy to forglve her for the stand she'd
tuken, Bhe doesn't geem to care, how-
ever, what the Wrandalls think of her.
By the way, have you any influence
over Hetty Castleton?

“I wigh | were sure that 1 had,” sald
Booth,

“Do you think she would come If you
sent her a cablegram?”

“1 am golng over—*

“She will have your letter in a
couple of days, nccording to Sara, who
evami o bave a very falthful corre-
spondent in the person of that muld.
1 shudder to think of the cable tolls
in the past few months! [ sometimes
wonder It the mald suspects anything
more than a loving Interest In Miss
Cagltleton. What | was about to sug-
gunt s thig: Couldn't you cable her on
Friday saying that Sara s very 1117
Thin in Tueaday.™

‘I will enble, of course, but Sara
must nol know that I've done It

"Can you come to my office tomor-
row alternoon?"

“Yea. Tomorrow nlght 1 shall go
over to Philadelphia, to be gone till
Friday. | hope It will not be necessary
for me to stay longer. You never can
tell about these operations.”

“I trust everything will go well.
Brandon.”

Roveral things of note
belore noon on Friday,

The Wrandalle warrived from EBEu-
rops, without the recaleftrant colonel.
Mr. Redmond Wrandall, who met them
at k:n dook, heaved a sigh of relief.

‘Ale will be over on the Lusitanla,
next salling,” sald Leslle, who for
some reason best known to himself
wore a troubled look,

Mr. Wrandall's face fell. 1 hope
not,” ho sald, much to the indignation

evear

transpired

— I

He Met the Lawyer
From the Apartment.

of hig wile and the secret unensines

of hig don, "These prodatory connee

tlong of the Britigh nobility—"
"Pradatory (" gasped Mrs, Wrandall

the oid gentleman firmly, “If he

comes (o New York, Loslle, 1'1l stake
iy hoad he won't he long in borrowing
A few thousand dollars from each of

us,
by atlempiing to pay it back.
know them™

Laslin swallowsd rather hard
*Whant's the nows here, dad 7" he aske
bastily, “Anybody dead?”

"Sara is guite i1, 1 hear,
p! sowme sort, Carroll tells me."

Oh,

Coming Away

-are a blood-sucking lot.” went on

And he'll pot geok to humilinte us

Slow fever

“The deuce you say! 'Gad, 1 wrote
her a rather Intimate lettar Lealle
| got no farther than this He wan
gomewhat stunned and bewlldered by
| his private reflectious.
| Mr., Wrandall was lost In study for

some minutes, paving no attention to
the remarks of the other occupantis of
the motor that whirled them ncross
town

“Hy the way, my dear,” he asld to
his wife, a trifle Irrelevantly, “don't
you think it would be right for you
nnd Vivian to drop tn this afternoon
and soe Sara? Just to lot her know
that she lsn't without—"

“It's gut of the guestion, Redmond,”
sald his wife, u shocked expression In
her face us much as to say that he
must be guite out of his head to sug-
gost such a thing, “*“We shall be dread
fully busy for gevoral daya, unpacking
and—well, doing all sorta of necossary
things.”

“She Is pretty slck, I hear,” mumbled
he.

“Huan't she got a nurse?’ doemanded
his wile,

“1 merely offered the suggestion in
order—"

“Well, we'll sec hor next waek, Any

The Hollow
of Her Hand

George Barr M<Cutcheon
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she sald, lo o
“How do you do?"

YViviann found herself looking .t
the fucoe of Hetty Castdeton. Instantl
the extended her hand

“This I8 a surprise!”
“When «did you
ma your plans were quite settied when
he waw you In Lucarne, Oh, [ sek! Of
! How stupld of me. Sara senl

Couursn’

she exclaimed

for you"

“8he hes been guite 11" sald Het
ty, non-committally. “Wa got In vestor
day. 1 thought my place was here,
naturally. ™

Naturally,” repeated Vivian,
| dotached sort of way. “llow
today? May | sen her?”

“She is very much better. In fact
ahe Is gitting up In her room.” A warm
flush suffused her face, a shy smile ap
| peared In her eyes. "She is recelving |

in &
is she

return?  Leslle told

other news?"

operated on for something or other
day before vesterday."

“Oh, dear! The poor thing! Where?"

“Phlladelphia, of course.”

“1 wonder if—let me sece, Leslle,
isn’'t there a good traln to Philadel
phia nt four o'eclock? 1 could go

“Heally, my dear,” sald her
band sharply.

“You forget how busy we are, moth:
er,” sald Vivian, without a smile

“Nonsense!" sald Mrs, Wrandall, In
conslderable confusion. “Waas it a seri-
oug operation, Redmond?"”

“They cut a bone out of her nose,
that's all. Brandon #ays her heart Is
wenk. They wera afrald of the ether
She's all right, Carroll saya.”

“Goodness!™ cried Mrs. Wrandall,
One might have suspected n note of
digsappointment in her volee.

“I shall go up to see Sara this after-
noon,’” sald Vivian calmly “What's
the number of her new apartmant 7"

“You have heon up to ses her, of
course,” sald Mrs, Wrandall acldly.

He fidgetted. "I dldn‘t hear of her
iliness untl! yesterday.”

“T'Il go up with you, Viv,"” sald Les-
1le,

“No, you won't,” said bis sister flat-
ly. “I'm golng to apologize to her for
something 1 snld to Brandon Booth.
You neadn't tag along, Les."

At half-past five In thea afternoon,
the Wrandall limougine stopped In
front of the tall apartment bullding
near the park, a footman Jerked open
the door, and Mlss Wrandall stepped
out, At the same moment a telegraph
messenger boy paused on the aldewalk
to compuie the artiatlic but puzzling
numerals on the lmposing grilled doors
of the bullding.

Miss Wrandall had herself anp-
nounced by the obsequlous doorman,
und stood by In patience to walt for
the nbsurd rule of the house to be

hug-

“Mprs, Dooth, Brandon's mother, wzw|

| he asked the

-
NG
Vivian Found Herself Looking Into the
Face of Hetty Castleton,

two gentlemen visitors, to be perfectly
hounest, Migs Wrandall, her lawyer, Mr,
Carroll, and-—Mr. Booth,”

They were sealed side by side on
the uncomforiable Louls Seize divan
in the middle of the room.

“Perhaps she won't care to see me,
after an audlence so fatiguing,” said
Misn Wrandall sweetly, "And so ex-
agperating,” she added, with a smile.

Hetty looked her perplexity.

“But she will see you, Miss Wran-
dall—If you don't mind waiting. It Is
a buslness conference they're hav-
ing."

An Ironle gleam appeared in the cor-
per of Vivian's eye. "Oh,” she said,
and walted, Hetty smiled uncertain-
ly. All at once the tall American girl
was lmpressed by the wistful, almost
humble look In the Engllshwoman's
eyes, an appealing look that caused
her to wonder not a ittle, Like a flash
she Jumped at an obvious conclusion,
and almost caught her braath. ‘This
glrl loved Tooth and was loalng him!
Vivien exulted for a moment and then,
with an Impulse she could not quite
catalogue, lald her hand on the other's
slim fingers, and murmured somewhat
hazily: “Never mind, never mind!"

“Oh, you must wait,” erled Hetty,
not at all in touch with the other's
mood. “Bara expects to gee you, The
men will be out in a few minutes.”

“I think I will run In tomorrow
morning,” sald Vivian hastily., She
arose almost immediately and again

carried out: *“No one could get In
without belng announced from below,”
snid the doorman,

“1 e'n get in all right, all right,” said
the messenger boy, “1 got a tellygram
for de loldy."

“"Go to the rear!” excluimed the
doorman, with some snergy. 4

While Mise ‘Wrandall walted In
Sara’s recoption hall on the tenth floor,
the messenger, having traversed a
more devious route, arrived with his
messuge,

Watson took the cuvelope and told
hlim to wall, Flye minutes paseed
Miss Wrandull greaw vory ancomfort

able under the persiatent though com

plimenttary gaeze of the atreet urchin
He stured at her, wlide-eved and ad
| mirlng, his tribute to the glorions. She

|

| stared back occaslonally,
1 und roproving, 1

| Lesgue

narrow-eyed
ier tribute 1o the gro

Will you ploase stop foto the denw
Ing-vooms, Miss Wrandall.," sald Wat
retuirning He lod hor
small and theew open a
She passed Into the room bevond

Then he turned to the hov who stood
beslde the hall seat, maklng change
lor & quarter s he approached
‘Hoere,” he sald, handiog him the re
coipt book and dime, “that's for
you." He dropped the quarter Into his
own pocket, where it mingled
i | ooins that were strangers to It ap o
that instant, and lmperiously  closed
the door behind the boy who failed to

LIR1 nOross

foyer door

with

.| say “thank you." Every man to his
tradel

J There wus a woman in the drawing
toom when Vivian entered, standing
well over agalnst the windows with
her back to the Hght The visltor
wtopped short In surprise Blhie had

1| expected® to find her slster-iundaw in
bud, nttended by o pelitely guperior

| person in pure while

| “Why, Bara,"” she hegan, "1 am #o
itlivd to se0 Yyou are up and
The other woman camo ferward

“But i am not Bara, Miss Wrandall,"

extended her hand., “So glad 1o see
you back again, Miss Castleton. Come
and ses mo, Give my love to Sara."”

She took her departure In  some
haste, and in her heart she was rejole-
ing that ghe had not succeaded In ma-
King a fool of herasll by confessing to
Sara that she had sald unkind things
about Ler to Brandon Booth

Hetty reasumed her seat in the brond
French window and stared out over
the barren treetops in the park A
frightened, pathetie droop returned to |

| Arms,

. #
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welllremembered volee, { and rotired with Mlags Castleton to the

innermost of hia privale ofices, where

without much preanible he Informed
her that he knew everyvthing More-
over, Mr. Booth was in possession of

nll the facts and wns even then on the
polnt of starting for Europe to see her,

Of couree, bis lotter bhad falled to
rench her In time. There was quite a
iragie scepe in the seclusion of that

remote Hitle office, during which Mr.
Carroll wiped his eyves and blew his
nose more than once, after which he
took It upon himself to dispatch a mes-
sepger to Sara with the word that he
and Miss Castleton would present
themeaelves within half an hour sfter
his note had been delivered,

The meeting between Sara and Het-
Ly was affecting Almost Im-
mediately the former began Lo show
the most singular slgne of lmprove-
ment. She laughed and crled and joy-
ously announced to the protesting
nurge that she was feellng gquite well
again! And, in truth, ahe got up from
the couch on which she reclined and
ingisted on belng dressed for dinner.
In another room the amazed nurse was
frantically appealing to Mr. Carroll to
lat her send for the doctor, only to be
confounded by hls urbane announce
ment that Mrs, Wrandall was as “right
a8 string” and, please God, she
wouldn't need the aervices of doctor or
nurse again for years to come, Then
nurse if she had ever
heard of a dlsease called "nostalgia.”

She sald she had heard of “"home-
slekness.”

“Well, that's what alled Mrs, Wran-
dall,” he sald. “Miss Castleton la the
cure.”

Hooth came the next moraing,
Even as she lay passive in his
Hetty denied him. Her arms
were around his neck as she miserably
whispered that she could not, would
not be his wife, notwithstanding her
love for him and his readiness to ac-
cept her as she was, She was obdurate,
lovingly, tenderly obdurate., He would
have despaired but for Sara, to whom
he afterwards appealed,

“Walt,” was all that Sara had said,
but he took heart. He was beginning
to look upon her as a sorceress. A
week ago he had felt sorry for her;
his heart had been touched by her
transparent misery, Today he saw
her In another light altogether; as the
determined, resourceful, calculating
woman who, having failed to attain a
cartain end, was now intensely, keenly
interested in the development of an-
other of a totally different nature. He
could not feel sorry for her today.

Hetty deliberately had placed her-
gelf in their hands, withdrawing from
the conference shortly before Vivian's
arrival to give hersell over to gloomy
conjectures as to the future, nol only
for herself, but for the man she loved
and the woman she worshlped with
something of the fidelity of a beaten
dog

- L] L] L] L]

At a later conference participated in
by Sara, Hooth and Mr. Carroll, the old
lawyer spoke plainly.

“"Now are you both willlng to give
serious consideration to the plan | pro-
pose? Take {ime to think it over. No
harm will come to Miss Castleton, |
am confident. There will be a nine
days' sensation, but, after all, it is the
best thing for everybody. You pro-
pose llving abroad, Booth, so what are
the odds if—"

“1 shan’t llve abroad unless Hetty
reconsiders her decision to not marry
me,”" eald the young man dismally.
“'"Gad, Sara, you must convince her
that [ love her better than—"

“1 think she knows all that, Bran-
don. As 1 sald before, walt! And now,
Mr, Carroll, I have this to say to your
suggestion: [ for one am relentlessly
opposed to the plane you advoceate,
There I8 no occasion for this matter 1o
to the publie A trinl, you

go BAY,
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her lips It had been there most of | Would be a mere formality I am not
the day s0 sure of that Why put poor Hetty's
| In Suri's boudolr. the doors of which | head in the llon's mouth &t this late
woere carefully closed, thres persons | stage, after 1 have prolected her so
were in clode, even reprassed confor | carefully all these months? Why, take
onee. The young mistress of the houss | the vlgk? We know she is Innocent
sl propped up In & luxurious chalee- | Isn't 1t l'NIﬁiKll that we acquit her in
lounge, wan but Intens Confrontines | our hearts? No, I cannot consgent, and
here were the two men. leaning for I hold both of you to your promises.”™
! ward in the chairs Mz, Carroll hal || "There 18 nothing more 1 can say,
| in his hand a number of pupers, pr my dear. . Sarn,” sald Carroll, shaking
inent nmeng them belne three or fovyr | IS hesd gleoomily, "excopt to nrge you
| telegrams. Booth's face was radlant | 10 think it over very seriously. Re
desplte the serious matter that ocey |T".r'1|l|u'1 It may mean a great deal to |
pled his mind. He had reached towy | her—and o our eager young friend
early In the morning In responss to here, Yeurs (rom now, like a bolt from
telephone messaga from Carroll g the sky, the truth may come out in
nouncing the sudden, wnannouneed ap- | Fome wa Think of what It would
pearance of Hetty Castleton at his of mean thes
flces on the previous aftemmoon Pl Sara regarded him #tendily “There
girl's areival had been most unexpect | are but four people who know the
ed. She walked In on Mr. Carroll, ge. | truth” she sald slowly, "It isn't ke
compantod by her mald, who hoad o dis || Iy that Hetty or Brandon will tell the
tinetly gheepish look In her oves ana | $tory. Professional honor forbids your
weemed cager 1o explaln something dolog 80, That leaves me as the sole
| but could not find the opportunity peril I that what you would imply,
Vith somo firmness, Migs Castleion | MY dear friend?
had peked Mr Carroll to expldin whs “Not nt all” he cried hastily, “not
the womnn had been set to spy upon | at all. 1
her svery moment, & demand the wor “That's all tommy-rot, Sara,"” cried
thy lnwyer could not well meat for the | BoOth earnestly "We just couldn't
good and sufcient reason  that  he | have anything to fear from you."
whsn't very clear about it himsel With  curlous Inconslstency, she
ien Metty broke down and eried shook ber head and remarked “*Of
confessing that sbe was eager to go to | COMFES, You never could be guite eas)
Mra, Wrandall, at the same time sob. | In your minds. There would always
bing out sometiing ubout a symbolje | Pe the fecling of unrest. Am 1 to be

dicky-bird, much o Mr
und porplexity
He sent the mald

Curroll’s won-

et

from the roop,

trusted, after 4li? | have proved my
self to be a vindletive echemer, What
assuriance can you and Hetty have that

I will not turn against one or the oth- | was in them

sutlafy a pergonal grlevance? How do
vou know, Drandon, that | am not in
love with you at this very

“(Good heavens, Sara!” he cried,
agape.

“— at this very moment?’ she con-
tinued. “It would not be 8o very

strange, would it? 1 am very human.
The power to love I8 not denied me
Oh, I am merely philosophizing, Don't
look so serfous. We will supposa that
1 continued along my career as the
woman scorned., You have seen how |
smart under the lash. Waell?"

“PBut all that is impossible,” sald
Hooth, his face clearing. “You're not
in love with me, and never can be.
That! for your philosophy!"

At the game Instant he became
aware of the singular gleam in her
eyes; a liguid, oriental glow that

seemed to reflect light on her lower
lids as she sat there with her face In
the shadow, Once or twice before he
had been consclous of the myaterious,
seductive appeal. , He stared back at
her, almost defensively, but her gaze
did not waver, 1t was he who (first
looked away, curfously uncomfortable.

‘Still," she sald slowly, "1 think you
would be wise to congider all posgible
contingencles.”

“I'l take chances, Sara,” he sald,
with ap odd buoyancy in his volce that,
for the life of him, he could not ex-
plain, even to himself.

“Even admitting that such should
turn out to be the case,” sald Mr. Card
roll judicially, 1 don't belleve you'd
go B0 far as to put your loyal (riends
in jeopardy, Sara. So we will dismiss
the thought. Don't forget, however,
that you hold them In the hollow of
your hand. My original contention was
baged on the tlme-honored saying,
‘murder will out’ We never can tell
what may turn up. The best laid plans
of men and mice oft—"

Sara settled back among the cush-
iong with a peremptory wave of her
hand., The loose, flowlng sleeve fell
away, revealing her white, exquisitely
modeled arm almost to the shoulder.
For some strange, unaccountable rea-
son Booth's eyes fell.

“1 am tired, wretchedly tired. It has
been & most exhausting day,” she sald,
with a sudden note of weariness In her
voice. Both men started up apolo-
getleally. “1 will think serlously of
your plan, Mr. Carroll. There is no
hurry, I'm sure, Please send Miss
Wrandall in to me, will you? Perhaps
vou would better tell Hetty to come
in as soon #8 Vivian leaves. Come
back tomorrow afterncon, Brandon, |
shall be much more cheerful. By the
way, have you noticed that Dicky, out
in the library, has been singing all aft-
ernoon as if his little throat would
split? It is very curlous, but today is
the first time he has uttered & note
in nearly five months. Just listen to
him! He Is fairly rlotous with song.”

Booth leaned over and kissed the
hand she lifted to him. “He is like the
rest of us, Sara, Inordinately happy.”
A slight shiver ran through her arm.
He felt It,

“l am so afrald his exuberance of
spirit may annoy Vivian,” sald she,
with a rare smile. “She detests vul-
garity.”

The men departed. She lay back In
the chaige-lounge, her eyes fixed on
the hand he had touched with his lips.

Watson tapped twice on:the door.

“Miss Wrandall could not walt,
ma'am,” he said, opening the door soft-
ly, “She will eall again tomorrow."”

“Thank you, Watson, WIll you
hand me the clgarettes?"”

Watson hesltated., "The cigaretties,
ma'am?"

“Yes."

“Hut the doctor's orders, ma'am, beg-
ging your pardon for—"

“] have a new doctor, Watson."

“] beg pardon, ma'am!"”

“The celebrated Doctor Folly,” she
sald lghtly

CHAPTER XX.

Sara Wrandall's Decision,

"Now, you sce what 1T mean, Bran-
don, when 1 Inslst that it would be a
mistake for you to marry me,"” sald

Hetty in a troubled volee
Sara wlll not let me go.”

“I'hat's pure Hetty." he
sald ‘Bhe wants yvou to marry me, [
nm positive He may huave thought
hig tone convineing, but something
causged her to regard him rather fixed
Iy, o8 If she were trying to solve an
elusive puzzle.

He took her by the arm and raised
her to her feet. Holding her gqulte
close, he looked down into her ques-
tioning eves and sald very seriously:

“You are susplclous, even of me
dearest. | want you. There [s but
one way for you to be at pence with
yourself; ahift your cares over to my
shoulders. 1 will stand between you
and everything that may come up to
trouble you We love one another
Why should we sacrifice our love for
the sake of o shadow? For a week,
dearcst, I've been pleading with you;

nonsense,

won't vou end the suspense today
end it now—and eay you will be my
wife?"

The appeal wns s0 gentle,
full of longing that she wavered
Her teander blue eves, Intely so full of
dread, grew moist with the Ineffable
sweetness of love, and capitulation

KO Bincere,
#O

4
|

I feal that |

Her warmm, red Hps part-
er of you some time and crush you to | ed in o dear lHttle smile of surrendor.

“You know [ love you,” she sald
tremulously.

He kigsed tho lovely, appealing lips,
not ones but many times,

“God, how 1 worship vou," he whis.
pered passionately, 'l enan't go on with-
out you, darling. You are life to me. [
love you! 1 love vou!”

She drew back In his arms, the
ghadow chasing the light out of her
ayes,

“We are both living In the present,
we are both thinking only of it, Bran-
don. What of the future? Can we fore-
sea the future? Dear heart, I am al-
ways thinking of your future, rot my
own, Is it right for me to bring you—*

“And I am thinking only of your fu-
ture," he sald gravely, "“The future
that shall be mine to shape and to
make glad with the fulfilment of every
promise that love has in store for both
of us. Pul away the doubts, drive out
the shadows, dearest, Live in the light
for ever. Love Is light.”

“If 1 were only sure that my shad-
ows would not descend upon you, 1—"

He drew her close and kissed her
agaln.

“1 am not afrald of your shadows.
God be my witness, Hetty, 1 glory in
them. They do not reflect weakness,
but strength and nobility, They make
yvou all the more worth having. I
thank God that you aro what you are,
dear heart,”

“Give me a few days longer, Bran-
don,"” she . pleaded. “Let me conquer
this strange thing that lies here in my
brain, My heart I8 yours, my soul Is
yours. But the brain is n rebel, 1
must triumph over It, or it will always
e In walt for a chance to overthrow
this lttle kingdom of ours. Today I
have been terrified, 1 am disturbed.
Giive me a few days longer.”

“T would not grant you the respite,
were [ not o sure of the outeome,"” he
sald gently, but there was a thrill of
triumph in the tones. Her eyes grew
very dork and soft and her lips trem-
bled with the tide of love that surged
through her body., *“Oh, how adorable
you are!" he cried, stralning her close
In a sudden ecstasy of passion.

The doorbell rang. They drew apart,
breathing rapidly, their blood leaping
with the contact of opposing passions,
their flesh qulvering,. With a shy,
sweet glance at him, shoe turned to-
ward the door to await the appearance
of Watson. He could still feel hér in
his arms.

A drawling volce came to them (rom
the vestibule, and a moment later Les-
lie Wrandall entered the library, pull-
ing off his gloves as he came,

“Hello,"” he eald glibly. *I told that
fellow downstalrs it wasn't necessary
tp announce me by telephone, Silly
arrangement, 1 say, Why the devil
ghould they think everybody's a thief
or o book agent or a constable with a
gubpoena? He knows I'm one of the
family. I'm HlHkely to run in any time,
1 told him, and— Oh, I say, I'm not
butting in, am I, Miss Castleton

He shook hands with both of them,
and then offered his cigaretta case to
Booth, first selecting oue for himself.
Hetty assured him that he was not de
trop, sheer profligacy on her part in
view of his readiness to concede the
point without a word from lier,

“Nipping wind,” he sald, taking his
stand before the fireplace. "Where is
Sara? Never mind, don't bother her.
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Booth Kissed the Hand She Lifted to

Him.
{'ve got all the time in the world. By
the way, Miss Castleton, what |8 the

A

Iatest news from vour father?

"1 dare say you have later news than
I, she sald, a4 trace of anuovance ip
her manner

(TH BE

CONTINURD)

Are Spices Injurious?
According to Dr. Gigon of laesl,
splees are &8 much abused constituent
the diet He claims that instead
of baing injurlous they are, as a rule,
beneficial to the human system inas
much as they satimulate the How of
sallva and of the gastrie julees, thare

of

by furthering digestion Hesldes tho
aromatic  spleos—gluger, clinamon,
cloves, pepper, et he adds and rec-
ommends salt This last ltem 1a
tabhoo by meny dietitlans. One of tha
leading sanatoriums of the country
that for years condemned it s 0w

commendiog i




